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of the theatre rather than of life, helpful to the fancy rather than to the imagination. The contemplation of West London was instructive.
On Friday we went out to a big West London " At Home" and both felt its waste and unreality. What a maze the threads of life are in—from one point of view such meetings have their use, but from another they seem nothing but false. I don't wonder at Ben Tillett's attacks, but I wish he would not. The habit of meeting extravagance with extravagance has been in vain tried. We must not feel less, but he must speak less.
1885.—Last night we dined at the ------.   They are awfully
and terribly rich. The table was supposed to be a work of art by which coarseness was hidden by flowers. At such dinners, where one sits with hosts one has known for many years, one understands why charities lack support. The money has gone into show which is approved because it is elegant. The dinner was not interesting . . . and doesn't bear thought. It was wrong, a wasteful use of time, money, brain-tissue, and possibilities of heart-work. Protest, protest against such extravagance and shams. . . We then drove to the " Inventories.'* The place was filled with folk in full dress, the lights were brilliant, and the fountains played their tune in colour, ending by a note which seemed to take its rise in the stars. It made a fairy sight—fairy, not heavenly, because it was wanting in repose.
1889.—On Wednesday evening we dined with the Bradleys and enjoyed the high-bred Christianity of the English gentleman.
Our own dinner parties were always interesting, and the Vicarage dining-room witnessed some daring social blending of East and West. Mr. Jowett, James Russell Lowell, Henry Ward, H. M. Stanley, Rev. Mark Wilts, Walter Besant, Mr. Asquith, Dr. Abbott, the Duke of Devonshire, Tom Mann, Herbert Spencer, William Morris, Ernest Hart, Ben Tillett, Lady Battersea, John Burns, Lord Goscheri, Frederick Rogers, Lord Bryce, Octavia Hill, Emma Cons, and my sister made some interesting combinations and produced live talk.
1884.—On Monday we had a dinner party when East and West met. Monteagle came in the evening, having heard Gladstone's speech which much depressed him. The evening was hot and I was glad when they all went. The women were a better lot than the men.